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Hark ye, Oman, and list to my Veice, open thy mind-space, and drink of my wisdom
Dark is the pathway of LIFE that ye travel, many the pitfalls that liein thy way. Seek ye, ever, to gain greater
wisdom) attain and it shall be light on thy way. .
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Port"El"isabeth summer 1981

On detours, crossvaays and on the way ‘Th h ﬂlqwoods the bush and T don’t know what else.

J am even fhrough the woater and wawas stmplyhu tradttwnally learned part of my ltfe which in

" bécause tt was caued,duty prohibition, threatem raised finger, restriction, at
| ;ﬂlﬁgfﬂknevo N bve” Wten! rwlly heard like that.

a4 om%whe‘l‘e an mwrgemzﬁ‘ nail, a misunderstood, somelimes

I,('::}' .*

Jt R s round ihisummer of1981 and J would Yuweto pull out the old nevospaper repo '”'. be
able to tell the exact date.
; Smce80clockmﬂwnwmmgweweremihehallofﬂwtomamentwmhngﬁrourrespectwe
fight or for us to perform a ring-tailed lemur. SMost of the time consisted of waiting, keeping
warm, 0Observing the others in order 1o be able to estimate who could possibly beat us.
thaslateaﬁanoanmw Jwasnovaveryhred myfamtlyhadlongmncequt theydtdntﬁndtt
; all that exciting, and if T was honest, J had been wondering for a long time whether J wasn't
8 about the real goal of keeping ﬁi and bemg abletodqrend myself was shot out. “That wasn't what
o  was amungﬁ)r,butmywachwasalw s on my neckbewuse”gamatalent”
Yes, true, J wanted to discipline myself oo, avay ﬁ'am the untargeted lack of concentration.
That's what J wanted, totrmna&recfwn,todevdopapmgramihatﬂwaﬂt&%omposeon
myself, to train. ‘Lo a cerlain extent it seemed successful. But now J was grampy and tired. “Two
fights won and a medal in my pocket didn't make me friendlier. ‘waholﬁdd'ywehea e rain
pounding dovn on the corrugated iron roof of the hall. ﬂtmwwnt*goam%atw Alook
ot e f,abze windows showed that it was already dark. The African mghi“,dms came stiddenly.
Jgaveastgntomytmmerﬂwiﬂwasabouitoleave. %W chwv%sthreaien \
gestme,lmtwasha becausehtspeoﬂe ﬂwits,allofusﬁhadbwfen\whotherwell The many" «
honors were not yet ﬂu'ough but J went anyway.
@ﬂwughtofmghus‘k espmallyofmysons,whosho&khm%share«lallthtsm%i%
1 ofher hand, I aderstéad thak i was 100 boring to be inactive on the spectaor benches |
Tn the locke mﬁ gotonwfmotsmthoutchangmgmyclothes pwkedupmybagarulmn
ing rain to the car. .

 time'C msonthem.{fwuwthemﬂtﬂwmm ﬂwiraﬂwltghtvaasred
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J had to wait and suddenly remembered two other evenings‘ when J had turned through a grove of
younyg shoots sprouting up like a rod to shorten the route. ‘Themhtttshyou tnbesloo’wdstra e in
the moanltght Suddenly 3 had to brake sharply, because something was sitting in the middle of
the road, vahu:h was actuully only a-narrow but (ﬂ‘ledst paved palﬁ g‘lwge yellow eyes seemed to
slovaly revo g umOrplwus lump mto view. . Ty
‘4\: 3 ¥ #1 \
¢ ,ﬁn the driver’s s& m%ageﬂ in aﬂash and was staring through the mndshteld
; SO cm htgh quite ¢ space-consummg creature. f]t appeared fo be an extremelu
r so it seemed tome, even if J wasnt sure. My shock evaporated e little. but the bird w
g”"‘;i'? fo leave its osdwn Then other esﬁashed in various laces next to ﬂw aih ' A

‘ rsthmeghonkedforalonghnwtheghostseemedto 0 away batghadntseena" *'.
the birds rise. The second time, J hadn ecfedtohaveanotherencounterltkethts Jpq I,
- mtoreversegearamldrovebackatﬁxllspeedontoﬂwlargebyp
Wova,atthetraﬂcl htgrememberedttandwddenlyghadtoﬂmmtothepartoffheaty
ﬂmtwascloseiotheonewheremyfamd amlﬂlwed
“The car began to jerk. A storm was raging outside, lashing vater against the embankments. J
; was so stunned that at_ﬁrst T was unable to think, let alone act. “The thought fleetingly occurred to
W me to turn off the headlights, because they shone underwaler against this very water. ‘Useless.

“Then the car was jerked around and swung quickly into @ raging river that had never been there: .
before. J thought of my sons. Tt was the thought of her that awakened all of my survival '
mechamsms “When J looked out, dseenwdtomethatihereweretwomoreontheban&

Cars,hovaever drovned. Panic wanted to rise. fBuimﬂlatrmpndousz_m’rt‘ofﬁtll Jﬁ(f J 4
mysel_F’to calm down, wmzdermg what to do. In ﬂwfar dtstance a vmqa to "be callin
water got info the passenger compartment, but the car sank, as Wmdﬁgm the slowiy rifing .

valer level outside. Jt was only an inch below ﬂw boﬂon%of the Wnﬂ@m T wound 1 down iy :Ii“n o

+ €The torm. raged acras Wsmmwmwﬁwmwmmwwmm

' Jx - Again J heard a voice. %Jsmaltghtsmaymgmy,probagi
r" dalwd‘%ﬂlauthewm ht against the storm. J climbed carefully

gi mywqyodofﬂwmndom Jﬂwught carefully soﬂwtthecarwauldnt

” ,-! 4‘; W

’Uwpers%behmdﬂwhghtwav*l@ﬂndscreanwdatﬁllspwd.&muchsothatﬂthmght
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someone was in need there too. J called back that T couldn’t do it m yself at the moment. Again

the clouds tore apart. Woonl ht illuminated a hostlyscerw ‘-awng]umped backwards into the

watermthamld;olt ‘Uuslrraughtﬂwcaroﬁttsgrack

The moon Jtsappzm;ed behind clouds agam Tt bas so dark aml b was wrestling with the torrent,

tangled mtgmgsg anic seuzedme now, mgny distress 3 cnedoutﬁo godto iellmewhat to do.

ice on. the wﬁscreamedwdhall&ﬂught ﬂwltghtprobublyﬁamalanfem circled

m | ¢ o bumblebee oﬁnﬁiﬂmaﬂmedwaterﬂwtthesiomhdmmihefm,

i ﬁrbreathwhdeﬂkwked myself with tncredtﬁestr th and swam to the ;lsl"r"':: o

fighhng more. that J thought closer than theperson mth the lantern. y

st i backlmiﬂwngwmgupbecmeﬂhadtowncentrateonmyselfﬁrsttfﬂ | A

o do it. Theneaddayﬂleamdﬁmnihenemspaperthatamanhadﬁbsemedtheélsasta ¥ g o

il emed with o Jantern, had tried fo aliract aitention to help me, When i stopped &

he s eciedﬂ\atghaddr(mned However, the moon ma; ediopaveawayﬂw hﬂw
| clomlcoveragamatihe htmomentpistasﬂwastrymgtopullmyselfoutoftﬁewatermthe

bushes at the foot of the high stone wall. J looked back, sav the car spinning like a top on the

waler and suddenly shoott towards me.

J caught my breath. ththttme and it had o, if it stayed on track, all efforts would have been

. in vain. J waited a few seconds that seemed like hours and jumped towards the car. J just landed

g on the side of the open window. The impact threw it off course, back to the center of the water.

b J immediately let oarulféll back into the water. Once again the straggle with the floods began.
J shouted. %sformseemedtokeepttselfatacertamdtstancemanommousway
“Then J heard a laugh. Rolling and chuckling, hoarse. Ofcourse,gasmmu'ﬂ‘wasﬂwwater
mabedhaddamened earcanalsalttﬂewhwhcausedthts fect ‘Thelaughfer
louderSomeoneseenwd oahvelyexaiedaboutmyq?ortstowafchﬂusﬁ&hf% ﬁvbéame
mean,sneaky loud and very brutal. r. A
chghtﬂwbram:hes gin. Oddly hgbecanwvaycalm almost freezing, anc '. .-"'Ig,.g_
became sharp and clear. Jltsterwdtothtslaugh which suddenly seemed puzaled, amazed: TR
suddenly felt that someone nearby was actually therewasé.ﬂml et there was no one there, as the'
moonltght showed, which repeatedly broke through the sto -chased clouds.

. €Suddenly pictures move throughmymenw . Pictures of 1 "&st.Scenesﬂmtnonpearedma
' ' : beentnﬂwreal time. J still heardthegtggle unsurenow

‘branches as thes imaﬂespa“dmeby

endous af 'er!setzedme.ﬂnger,agamst myself against the world and against the

ishment Tmfthea er '.,‘;whoevervaaslaught was much eater and he suddenly

umlerstooﬁihai No more laugh\ . J roared ltkealym "Satan” - ﬂwywﬂl hear that you are too

A i M ©‘7%1mm1998/m%made—mwneu u
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and whom they are screwing for without knowing it, in every decision they make, in their daily life
Then J cried out fbr Christ again. Unbridled power flooded me. J ﬂumght fleetingly of other
dangers that can ext.stuvﬂw African mldernesb, animals. i
‘_'__,“If&tponastone slab ;gﬁaltﬂwtttwas broadamlrelwble resiﬁ)ramoment
y wa forward, fel for rooks and rocks to hold onto. T didn’t even realize J was
ep, vertical cliff. T was at the top.
L ointod (5 cloode Jwastntheravugoverthecltﬁ'htttmgthelengthof ¥
‘ mymouthwasﬁllofmuiEverynmandthenghadheardthemn Buhinbe i
, trength to answer him, J had given up. Now, with your mouthﬁtll ofmudﬂudwen ' A
_,.posstble T cursed and unnwdtately apologized. Somehow the svoearmg didnt swm;hght to L
nieaﬁynwre,eventfthesttuatwnwastragw B I
On the other side of the path, the terrain rose steeply again. There were houses up there. J‘;,
. really use some help nowﬂndesperatwn,gnmscreanwdforhel Lig htswenton vhere
up there. But nobody came, so J got up andfelt along the path fallmg more and more, antil J
fmally came across the first street.
“The next house wasn't far. It had o glass porch that shielded the actual door to the apartment.
; But there was a bell, which wasnt al';v s the case in ﬂﬁ‘wa J now let the strain of the past
g time and fell on the doorbell, which rang thr ough the house with a furious sound. Reluctantly,
o crack in the inner door opened. First o head then a man cautiously stepped out.
g‘lzstopped Jaskedtf’wcouldwl”wmebmuseﬂwasmawramdeni An accident? Wot
a robbery? He seemed mcredulmzs J asked again b "-'"ﬁ

to be able to call. Then he saw my wet clothes, my face smeared with ﬂgﬂyankeéo#e?ﬁg
outer door. Novo two women came out of the apariment. (\’quﬂwy Wéwu,t{wy e
complétely dissolved. S 7 (L
Tn no time J was in the brightly ld apartment. mley wrapped M‘ﬂuck bﬁnkets and iat
in a comfortable wing chair in front of the fireplace. b ot gy \.,, )
antheoldladyputatabletmmymouthwhdethe 1 'fegushedahgpotofcoﬁéemfomy

. hand. anetmqenﬂ' red my phone number, which the landlord used to call my husband.

scei&@d Jﬁf hed than me. ‘Theyhuggedme,med MWJWWMtﬂ&aﬁ

i so%woulj raped. e That's why nobody, not even from the neig ighborhood, would

IUﬁm’ovmlrn},(caz,mlmwas not understandi @zlogu: At the same

kﬁimakt me sip ﬂée%een hi ﬁtsﬂtnedto lain that J had

lot of mud befbreha*l&d my voice kgﬂffadmg and the coffee consisted of a lot.of
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coffee grounds. Apparently they hadnt noticed in the excitement.
Then my husband came. He was stunned. His car (he had insisted on taking his that day
because it was more convenient) had sunk in the g‘lemoaned as he shouldtell his director
becausettvoasawmyanycar g‘legrabbedmyivnsfroughl andshookmg'le yelled at me. The
+him and wrrec}eclﬂumastowhetherthatwasallhehadtosayabouttt
_'tgoﬂenaw! : ha'ltfe. B
: ..,'-«.d: ivorced some time later. g‘lameverbecauseofanothgr
,_”probabl mﬂwmmﬁmlongmauwm T hadn't noticed it for a long
et 3 got home, he wen wild while 3 tried to come lo in the bathub, %mgedyeiu
was ladthatﬂiechddrenhadniwokenu andhadntnotwednnythng :
meantospmlhunbytellt youthts,butaloilatergthoughtaboutkbm elatwns}ﬁlls | i o
between couples cha ewerhnw‘ﬂﬁeraﬁmdaystheﬂoodshadsubstdedsomuchﬂwil" A )
had otstuckman "island” nottoofarﬁomthesieepface Tt had been lifted over the wall wit
| crane.ﬂ don't know what happened to it afterwards.
The director of my husband's company didn't give a ﬂwught to "that stupid car,” as heput it. The
nextda he came with a surpnséﬁ)rme Jnﬂwtrunkofhtsmrlwhadahea twelve-armed
brass chandelwr with beauhﬁ:l glass decoratwns He knew T had a crush on something like this.
This one was very old. ‘
1. ,ﬂaterﬂwrewereoﬂwrstm nge experiences - Jhadbeenaloneﬁ:ralonghnw with my children,
Vo and back in Germany, but in the IO years that followed there were quite a few not real" as they
say, stories to be explained, which increasingly approached the current state of my convictions. In.

1998 Christ appeared to me, J was baptized by the Floly Spirit. Both w@}q‘m evenis 'mth the
¥ senses. J even received the white dress as a real experience.
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